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"+ By John Fleming Wilson

By wpecial arrangement for this peser & photo-drama corresponding to the
 mstallments of “The Master Key”' may aow be seen st the leading mov.
~ mg picture theaters. By arrangement made with the Universal

Fim Manufacturing company & ©» 8ot oaly possible to
cond ““The Master Key™ o this paper, but also after
ward to see moving pictures of owr story.
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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters

Tom Gallon, owner of the Master
Key mine, dies, leaving his property
to his daughter, Ruth, in ecare of
John Dorr, the mine engineer, whom
Ruth loves, Wilkerson, superinten-
dent of the mine, plots with Jean
Darnell, an adventuress with whom
he is in love, to deprive Ruth of the

mine. Ruth goes to Sll'lFrlndlm'

to meet George Everett, a wealthy
friend of Dorr’s, to borrow money
eon the mining property to pay for
further development work. Mrs,
Darnell meets her, introduces her to
a man whom she falsely represents
as Everett, and takes charge of her
in San Francisco. Hearing nothing
from Ruth, Dorr becomes alarmed
and goesto San Francisco, whither
Wilkerson has preceded him, Mean-
* while Ruth, in a hotel, hears Mrs,
Darnell and Wilkerson plotting
against her. She calls for help, but
is hurried out of the hotel by her
captors, who conceal her in the home
of a Chinese acquaintance of Wilker-
son’s. Dorr begins the search for
Ruth with the aid of a detective,
" trail her to Sing Wah's house,
wh they enter by force. Sing
Wah forces Ruth to flee with him,
but Dorr takes up the pursuit and
rescues Ruth, Henry Pell, an ex-
convict, is called in by Wilkerson as
an accomplice to steal the papers
rom Ruth's room at the Manx hotel.
Dorr detects him and pursaes him up
he fire escape to the roof, A des-
perate struggle follows and Pell is
thrown off and killed. Unknown to
Dorr he had thrown the papers into
an alley, Tom Kane arrives just in
~ time to take part in the pursuit of
Henry Pell. John Dorr was taken
. to jail for the death of Pell, but
Everett soon secured his release.
The deeds thrown into an alley by
Pell were found by a street cleaner
who advertised them and Wilkerson
secured them at last. Wilkerson at-
mpted to kidnap Ruth but was

by Tom Kane. Wilkerson and

% Darnell then left the city for
Los Angeles. A physician ordered
Ruth to & quiet place to restore her
shattered nerves and Dorr, Everett,
Ruth and Tom Kane all left for Los
Angeles on the train with the others
who weraudisguised and in a differ-;
ent coach, g Wilkerson forges trans-|
fers of th Meeds and sends Drake to .
the mines. Everett lends John 85,000
and sends Kane to reopen the mines,
Troubles multiply and all hurry to
the mines, Wilkerson hires a Mexi-
can bandit gang to rob Kane. A ter-
rific personal combat takes place be-
tween Dorr and Wilkerson, in which
Wilkerson is apparently killed. He
is rescued and revived by the bandits
and the sheriff sends troops to keep
the peace. Dorr opens a letter left
by Ga lon telling of the plans of the
lode, leftfin the head of an idol in a
sea chest sunk at sea. The location
of the wreck was scratched on the
ter Key worn around Ruth's

. Deorr in his excitement tears
letter into two parts, losing the
Iut-plrt which falls into Wilkerson's
hands. He sends Vigas to steal the
Key and starts for the sea to recover
the chest Dorr follows and arrives
just in time to see Wilkerson's diver

g’t he chest,

r

CHAPTER XXI.
“Only an idol”

ITEN the chest was hove on
dick, dripping with ocean
slime, corroeided and mysteri
ous, Marry Wikerson stured

At it stupidly. His mind went back
Jown the years (o that night when
Themas Goallop—sclivining for his It
Ho daoghtor—had «deawn a plan by
eandielight, to the quarrel, to his own

And now he was ubout to see for the
frst Ume the fatal paper—to know the
secrel of the wealth of the “Master
Key." He forgot lils surroundings,

It was Jeun Darnell who recalled
him 0 the present. 8She leaved over

bis sboulder as be kuelt, and the per-
of ber breathed Into his nostrils.
looked up, laughed and then or

the bos aft.
" he maid slowir.
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Thomas Gallon and His Little Daughter.

Then he looked at her directly, and
ghe suw the flnme In his eyes.

“Why dream when things are com-
Ing true?” she parried.

“1 wonder whether they will all come
true,” he sald moodily and followed
the chest art

The curious sallors set the box down
and walted. It was evident from their
attitudes that they expected to see
nothing less than great treasure. Oth-
erwise, why this costly expedition?

But Wilkerson did not start immedi-
ately to open the chest. Its very ap-
pearance seewed to bewilder him, and
his hands sbook. It was Jean Darnell
who stirred him to activity

“Now you've got it." she sald impa-
tieutly, “hurry and open it! The other
Imunch is chasing us!”

Wilkerson stared nround and pleked
up n marlivsplke. He began to pry al
the lock. Mrs, Duarnell angrily jerked
at his shoulder.

“Harry., yon fool, here Is the key!™

He took the article she bunded bim
aud vodded. “Sure enough,” he assent,
ed, "we have the key! Fuonny 1 hsd
forgot that”

With some difficulty he
clear the Jock and insert the key.
turned with difficulty.

A mowent later he hod pried the 1id
back from |ts setting of rust and slime
und they were all staving ot the sod-
den contents,

There was no sound except the trun
dling of the swiftly revolving propel
ler and the heavy breathing of the
sallors,

Suddenly Wilkerson swung round an
grily and ordered everybody forward.
Then he begun bis slow search.

Old jackets almost disiutegrated by
the action of water, pulpy papers and

managed to

It

Wilkerson Stared at It Stupidly.

rarions odds und ends came to his
hand.  The pulp he cavefully lald aside
s belng possibly what be wias look-
g for.

“u ufrabd the plaus are gone,” Jean
-'llhiln'l'N‘

“We must find thewm!" he svarled and
went on with his tosk,

Halfwony down he enme upon & gro-
lesgue Ngure dreipplng with  woody
poke. |t stiffly stared up at him as he
beld it

“An Darnell,

idol"™ laughed Mrs

]

upright against the bulwarks,
it preasated glazed, mysterious

eyes,

“No plans™ mutiored Wilkerson with
A CUrEe.

“Only an idol!™ mughed Jeam In wild
derislon.

Then her handsome face Anmed with
wrath, She turued her bick con
temptuously on Wilkerson apd stared
across the water at the launch which
wn# pursning them

In the bitterness of her heart was no
mingling of pity for hier tool: only self
contempt that she had depended on
him, bhelped him,

When she conld control herself she
went forward 1o get out of sight of
the mocking heap of rubbish that had
cost 8o much.

Presently a sallor made exouse to
come Aft and peered at the plle of
Junk. The Idol canght his eye, nnd he
stenlthily caught it up and hid it in
his shirt.

“Good In a pawnshop.” he chockled.

Thus once more the plans of the
mother lode of the “Master Key™ mine
escaped from Wilkerson's fiiching fin
gors.

When the launch put Into San Pedro
Mrs. Darpell did oot wait for Wilker-
son.

“I'm going to Los Angeles,” she mnid
“You'll find wmwe nt the hotel—if yon
think it worth your while.”

He looked up from hls business of
settling with the divers and made a
gestura to dets'n her, He seemed to
call ont some inarticulate plea.

She merely smiled agnin and left
She paid no sttentlon ‘to one of the
sullors who brushed by her, clutching
a concedled object benenth his jJacket.

This Individual, once clear of the wa
ter front, qulckly made his way to
o pawnbroker's shop., and the idol
changed hunds for a small sum afler
much haggling

Before Wilkerson lind settled with
the diver John Dorr's louneh also
made its landing, nod the two encmies
would hiave met except that Wilkerson
bad to go to bank to cash o draft

As be slipped away he saw the other
boat and lnughed bitterly. Dorr was
welcome to what there was in the old
chest.

“There is just ope thing to do,” John
told the broken heatted Ruth, “and

“I'm going to Los Angeles,” she said.

that Is to find out what Wilkersou did
with whut he got from your father's
chest.”

The captain of the other bost re
celved them with a good bumored
grin aud In answer to thelr lnquirics
poiuted to the open box and the urtl
cles senttered on the deck.

“Bo far as 1 could make out,” he
went on, “there wasn't moything In the
vld chest worth the trouble of golug
after. At any rite Mr, Wilkerson aud
the lady seemed disappolnted and put
out.”

“Dida’t they take

anything?" de

manded Ruth, peering curiously st the |

moldy sea chest.

“Not a thiug, so far as 1 could dis-
cover,” was the reply, “In fact, 1
heard the two of them kind of quar-
reimg, and the kuly wont off by her
selr”

The three of them stared down at
the mewentos of the long past trage
dy, and then the captain suddenly ¢jac-
uluted, “Yes, there Is one thing miss
log."

“What Is that?" demnnded John,

“An old ldol, But 'm sure neither
of them teok L.

“But what becawme of It? John con
tnued, trying te conceal his anxiety.

“Maybe ong of the men pleked it up
for a curio,” the skipper sald apolo-
getically. “Everybudy seemed to think
the old thiog was worthless, and you
kunow a sallor will grob ut jost that
kind of thing, BRotter ask some of Lhe
crew.”

A few woments later Dore had learn-
ed that one of the sallors had lndeed
tuken the lmage and gone uptown with
it, spparently to sell L.

i
ﬁ.’."‘" Mol fu what we are after,

“But where mun we find itY" she
mourned.

“We must trace the sallor. Ten to
one be'll try to sell (& to a setondhand
man. Ouar best plan is to ook into the
pawnabops, 1 think, Ruth” be an
swaered,

The fiest places they vislted gaye up
ne Information of value, The lird |
pawnbroker looked at Dorr curlously
when be anked whether a wan hond
been In to dispose of an dol,

*That thing secins to be wanted pret-
ty much,” he remarked,  “But 1 bought
it Jn good falth and sold it to a Hinda
a little while after for 4 rog
you would llke to buy n rog?"

They made it plain that rugs did not
Interest them nnd departed with the
poor satisfoction of knowing that the
object of their senrch was in the hands
of an unknown wuandering peddier of
rugs, who was presumably an HBast 1o
dian.

*We ean't do nuy more Just now,” |
John told Ruth

“No,” was the response. “But 1 nml
going to keep nn eye out for a Hindu
rug seller. 1 don't Imagine there are
very many of themm here, so it ought to
be an easy muattor to plek him up.”

As they walked mek to the hotel
Ruth grew more cheerful. “At any
rate. Wilkersonm and Mre. Darnell miss
el I, she remnrked

“I pever understosd just why that
woman mixed bersolf up In this,"” John

|
l
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stralned,
schemes have falled.”

“Not fallod.” he =aid boldly. *1 ad-
mit we pearly passed up whant we wers
ooking for. Do you remember that
idol that was in the chest 7™

Jean stoppod her nervous pacing of
the floor and fixed ber great, tawny
eyes on Wilkerson

“Tlarry.”" she sald
woeary of this”

“Walt a mement,” he
“When I went ek to the lnunch |

huskily, 1 am

found that Derr had been quisning e

men about that lmnge™
“And | suppose he had got "
“NMo, he didu't. One of the sallors

“Wait a moment,” he pleaded.

hud picked it up and taken it
pawnshop and sold it

She stamped her foot.

“Where 18 1t? What has it to do with
the plans ¥

“l don't know
sponded sullenly
dler bought 1"

And Dorr bought it from him ¥

“Not yet,” he sald, risking the state
ment “Now ull 1 have to do is to find
Mr. Peddler and ot it ook,

Mrs. Darnpell Bung  hoemself
cludr pnd longhed bhysterieally

“You mean to tell me Youn
hid
thaot
rug peddler hos them now ¥

SBhe leaned forward, clinching
sOoft hands on ber Knees

“Dao sou know all you have mnde
go through, Harry? Kidunping.
theft, murder—yes, murder—amd at the
nd of it when we nelther of ns
dare breathe for fear of the police fln
getting yon tell me that
ienmp bhas got what we want!
done!

Wilkerson had expected amd feared
this He saw his wild efforts going
for nothing Without her nsslstance
and her money he wins helpless

And profounder even than his hutred
of Dorr and his desire for the hidden
wealth was his agony at the thought
of his fajilure to win this woman whom
he loved.
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where it in'" he re-
“A Hindu rug ped-

f loto

n
Ginllon
anid
und that o

his plans In a6 heanthen ddol

we overlooled them

her

nll.

niy us

“All she is after iz money™

must have
You were with

sald thoughtfully. *“You
got some notion, Ruth.
her some time."”

“Yes, T have an idea,"” she responded.
“I'm not sure of all the details, Lut
It seems Mrs. Darnell Knew
ther and Harry Wilkersou in the old
days and-and”—

“And whm '

“Well," she went on, blushing iy
ly, *“futher didu't ke
wouldn't have anvihing to do with bier

Jonn  and

niwny

| hated father after thot”
|

, tor Key' mine.”

nor allow me to elther mhe

“Wilkerson fis
ber,” John said presently

“I think be Iv." IRuth assertid.
she doesn't care wr
I'm sure. Al she ifter I8 money,"”

Later In the evenlug » discnss
¢ the events of the day John brovght
up the subject of Wilkerson's anxiety
for the papers agiin and reealled the
fact that old Tem Gullon bad alwavs
Inslsted on Wikerson's knowlislge of
something

“1 wonder just what It was,"” e went
on “If be knows Just where that
rich lode Is bhe's concealed his Knowl
edge pretty well, snd the engerness be
is showing to get hold of the plans is
proof that he sn't sure.”

“He I8 spending lots of money,”
sighed “How wuch longer cun
keep this wp. Surely we
broke again®’

“Nol so long as good ol Everett
sticks by us was the response.

“But—maybe futher was mistaken,
wond we ean't pay It all bonek!™

“Nonsense!” he sabd reassuringly. *1
can make the mine pay just as It
stands,  But | prowlsed your futher 1'd
see thut you got all your rights, and he
certalnly monnt for yon to bave the
wealth hidden somew hore (0 the “Mas-

cortainly In love with
it

vihing about hit
1=

they

she
we

John? are

“And we've lost the deeds and the
key, and we bnven't found the pia
she sighed

“I'l! Gnd that Hiudu e
clous ldol if 1 have w go (o India,” bhe
sald promplly ‘One thing—we won't
bave Harry Wilkerson spoiling

s

wur

bath - |

Love Is a noun which conveys to the
menning
There 18, indeed,
complete and all

ordinary mortal no definite
without an adjective,
an ossence of love, a
which

before even

nhsarbing passion
thie
world
must describe It

galust which

'

ns Inwless

gods bow apd ag

i5 poweriess wulten
Yot it wlso exlsts when It evokes the
wi

the

of the most

for Jean Damell wa

revervin'e CATN 1
| kerson's love
rv essence of g belng

It bod pasdde
had woelded

a bravo of

sironds of vl
chedness and
el

tu

I a doxen

clonsness, weakness, w

trencheroisness jnto o strong

top—-strong oply in s relation the

Wi

with their wild
and continun! plot

ting, had mude the Harry Wilkerson

who wis a wenkling and sport of cir-

w Lo

This pust few weoks,

TR ri<k, orime

cumsiances into n
denlt with
Darnell rvenlized
this when be pext spoke
“All this hys been disappointing,
his eyes burning steadily
an ‘But
ments 1 have
worth while It will make you"
“Quite an old tiwe knight”
scornfully, but with an effort
“1 am going to get that
went on. *l know just two things

prersonality
must be

Jenn something

sald quietly,
the more disappoint

to overvomeg the

hers

ghe snid

idol,” he

schemoes, He'll glve up now

But Willkerson had not given up
bix return from the bauk he bad learn
ed from the lnunch captain of Dorr's
fnterest ln the idal, snd bhe had prompt
Iy followed this clew, with the
that he knew as wuch sbout Its where
abouts us John nud Hoth did, so far
as Its pgetting Into the bands of an
BEast lodian peddler was concerncd
Whaother Dore bad recoversd the lmmage
froun him Be Ald not know

n
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CHAPTER XXIL

The Quest of the MHindu,

HAT night Wikerson songht
out Jean Darpell. She ve
celved bl In a manoper that
wid him distinetly that she

was o & towering mge. though she
was outwardly ealm.

d thanked the captain. and when
he apd Buth were out of earshot he

Wilkgrsou pald no attentlon appac
padly 1o ber blazing cyes uor w her pe

“'m going te get that idel™

hidden lu
e, and the plans

tiere are milllons u
‘Master
wre copeenled o that image."”

“When will hinve them*
vrbed. (r¥ing to fight agninst the man
evil power

“Tomorrow,” be returned

“Even if Dore nnd Ruth”

He nodded gravely She rend the
message In bis eyes and shoddered
Wilkersou loughed, 1Te bud won, He
hoad conquered not vuly the woman o
thmt womsent. but bhimself

He was ready 0 do murder deliber-
iely, without 2 qualm. "There bad
been bera W Lhu another physical
thalset—the bloogd lwst.

gold
the hoey
you whe

.

|
pleaded, |

-

He loft immedi rely
sring his pless.  Fle he
final viciory would not bo

be could 1l Jean Durnell's soft sl
[ avariclons polins with ghictering el
 heaps of goll. go'd that ran over, (G
spilled In luxuriant sireams over Bew
elutellug fugers: gold that rang aalee
hor feet, that woonted lke an vl
!ﬂpln( flood wbhant her HA her Geah wea
bathed in it

That night he paced the foor of Me
room, drenming of gold and of blood

Bo the next morning when Joha Demp
fured forth on hiv gquest for the mgp
peddier Harry Wilkerson was opot e
belind bim g hin every mowe,
| studying biw, trying to pead what W
In his mind.  Aod all with the gresl
guestion before him

Hud John Dort the Wol?

While these two wore seeking o
the strunge imnge of an nnknown ged
there was o thind who had found = 2
the gonl of bis lfe's toll

When God copceals himself from ue
in time of stress and agony, when ha
has ciosed his brazen heavens sod esw
prayers die in the empty alr it is e
man to bulld for ourselves a tungibe
(iod, one whom we Ccin see Al feel,
fnto whose face we cun look und be
fore whose feet we can lay our offes-
Ings und our petitions

In a far city In India men hod dled
of famine, The earth bhad turned to
iron under thelr plows and the heavens
to brass above them,

They liad implored & hundred geds
for help and made offerings at a1 thew-
sund shrines. There had been no re
sponse. The smoke of the burning
ghats by the side of the shrunken riv-
er told the sorry tale of prayer unan-
swered

And in their lnst misery men (urned,
as men will, to ope who dreamed. Re-
allty was death. Dreams held out the
promise of |ife

And thig drenmer, as do all who fols
low a vision his dream into &
ol

People lstened to his tale of a deity
who wons merciful to Hsten and powess
ful to anve. They fed on the dream-
er's words and enlled him a prophet

Yot still the earth refused food, anll
the river slitupk within its bed. Thena
| they went to the prophet and called on

him to save them and to eall his god
to thelr ald

wWaleh

mude

| Like many prophets, he found him
self foreed (o materinlize hls dream i
| order that the common folk might see
and belleve, for be bhad tanght thems
that unless they belleved there was Do
, galvation

“How ean we belleve In a god whome
wie cannot see?' they criml

“1 believe, though [ do not see now

| feel,” he told them. DBut they were
not satisfled and mennced him withe
death.

80 he took metals and fire and made
an imuge of his god and made a ghrine
for it and set the lmuge In the shrine,
where all might see and worship.

And the people prayed to this new
god and Inid offerings ot his feet and

we |

more |

[ .
A Hindu Belling Rugs.

looked Into Lis eyes and called upon
him to save us his prophet had
it ld he was able

Thus, with the folk belleving on the
god of his vision praphet prayed
alsa (o the spirit of the defty, and 1he
ralns cume from [he hitls, und the riv-
er rose, and tha Elew grevm
Wihien they birdd boep soveld ol 1l
were (ol w el
left ol with

them

1 Liw

enrti

| # Ml lin I ]chlu

I away amd prophet alone
| his god awd his deser

Yer

sErvss

ieil shrine

in tme of and
mwhered the god who
amd returnmd to his
n oueidson other proph-

lil TS il wels

mlwnys trouble

they rem
| imdd saved them
worship, 20 th

af |

ey teldd m templa

wud tought the people to bring offer

ngs ut all tines

Thus
the tuls
with

the lmage becnme the lwoge of

ey deity of the elty amd its

river, ot her mages o do him
culnmanids

1l
1=

wAa

bhomage npd obey |
=ein
wnd
ity

Lenturies puissiad
malntaloed bis placs
prospered; hls templs

And one dny
dered fnto the temple 1o stare st the
heathen wouders, and when be «liped
Away the niche of the gl was vacant

*He has gone on a Jonrney,” sald the
tercified priests and concealed the theft,
But the bigh priest sent several of hijs
shasany acolyvies threnghout workd

the goud

[
pirhest |
s eVl

a druuken sallor wan

(Continued om Fourth Page)

i

mrael

>
e




